YOGI AMS es 


SHE LOVES ME... 
SHE LOVES ME 


YOU'VE BEEN 


SPRING |S HERE,BOO BO! 
ACTING 


THE BIRD IS ON THE WING 
STRANGELY 


..OR IS THE WING ON 
LATELY, Yoo! / THE BIRD? 


STYLE, YOGI! NOBODY 
SERENADES ANYONE 
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COME ON, BOO BOO! YOU'RE i 
GONNA SERENADE CINDY TOO, 


YOGI , EVERYBODY 
WILL LAUGH 
AT usS/ 


ISN'T THERE ANY 
ROMANCE IN YOUR SOUL, 
BOO B00 = 


Sweet UuTTLE CHicxapEE 
WAKE UP AND LISTEN 
TO ME SING 

My LOVE SONG... 


OKAY, SO YOU'VE GOT AND CINDY |S THE SWEETEST WHAT'S 

ROMANCE IN YOUR SOUL GIRL, SHE'S THE PEARL OF JELLYSTONE! / WRONG, 

BUT YOU'VE GOT NO yoo\? 

SINGING Voice , YOGi,' 

I CAN'T STAND IT / LOVE, CINDY, BUT I 
THINK HE NEEDS 
A DOCTOR / 


RANGER SMITH WAS ALSO AWAKENEP BY SOMETHING 


THE SERENADE... IS IN GREA 


ONE OF THE BEARS 
MUST BE IN GREAT 


A MADMAN {S TRYING TO 
GET IN CINDY'S CABIN / 


IKE / SomEoNE'S IT MUST 

YiIKE SHOOTING A Ausic Lover! 
AT ME, CINDY! SEE RUN, YOGI / 
YOU TOMORROW 


ARE YOU ALL 
RIGHT, CINDY 2 


I'M FINE ,MR.SMITH, BUT 
SOME NUT WAS JUST COULD I KNOW THAT WAS YOGI 
SHOOTING AT yoo! / MAKING THAT AWFUL NOISE F 


EVERYONE KNOWS THERE'S A RULE 
AGAINST MAKING ALL THAT NOISE 
AT THIS TIME OF NIGHT IN 
JELLYSTONE PARK! 


NOW, I CAN'T 
GET. BACK To 
SLEEP / I'LL FIX 
YOGI BEAR FOR 


SOMEONE TRIED To 
KILL ANE LAST NIGHT, 
OLD FRIEND / 


I'M. GLAD You'RE ALL RIGHT, 
CINDY 28 JUST CALL ME IF 
THERE'S ANY MORE TROUBLE / 


GOOD NIGHT, 


WHAT A NIGHT FOR 
LOVE? I HOPE CINDY 
|S DREAMING ABOUT 


WAKE UP, BOO BOO’ HOW 
CAN YOU SLEEP AT A 
TIME LIKE THIS 2 


I DON'T BLAME WHOEVER IT WAS, 
yoG! / I HEARD YOU SING AND IF 
I HAD A GUN,I WOULD'VE SHOT 
At YOU BUT I WOULDN'T M/SS./ 


| ANYHOW, CINDY 
+ LIKED MY 
SERENADE, 


I HAVE NO APPETITE , 
BOO 800! I'M WRITING 
A POEM TO CINDY ! 


CINDY, 
DARLING, 
YOU'RE AS 
BEAUTIFUL 
AS A ROSE! 


THE POOR GUY 

FAINTED! HE'S 

SICKER THAN I 
THOUGHT 


7 WAY AREN'T 
YOU EATING, 


= 


/ YOGI'S IN BAO SHAPE 


IF HE'S REFUSING 
FOOD / 


YOU SAY you 
THINK YOGI IS 
SICK ,B00 BOO! 


TELL YOGI TO STAY AWAY 
FROM CINDY'S CABIN , 


I'LL TELL HIM 
BUT HE WON'T 
LISTEN / 


NOTHING CAN STOP 
ME FROM SEEING 
HER / NOBODY CAN! Z 


HE'S IN LOVE, 
MR. SMITH ETHATS 
SICK, AIN'T IT = 


LATER L'VE GOT A DATE WITH CINDY, 
BOO BOO! 


STAY AWAY FROM 
HER, YOGI! RANGER 
SMITH |S WATCHING 

HER CABIN .’ 


A TREE BRANCH STOPPED you 
LAST TIME, YOGI ! MR.SMITH 
CAN STOP You JUST AS 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
LOOKING 


REMEMBER THE ROLL OF 
FILM LEFT HERE BY THE 
CROWD FROM HOLLYWOOD, 


YOU DON'T THINK SO? 
COME WITH ME AND 
FIND OUT HOW 
Goop IT ISs/ 


WHEN FILM BURNS, IT MAKES LOTS 
OF SMOKE! LOTS OF SMOKE IS 
SOMETIMES A GOOD THING / 


2 (WHY? I DON'T 
oc 


3 LIKE SMOKE / 
\ox 


THAT'S NO 
GOOD Now, 
yoo! / 


I'VE GOT TO 
FIND SOMEPLACE 
FAR AWAY ./ 


THIS SMOKE WILL 
ENABLE ME TO 
VISIT CINDY / 


I THINK You 

OUGHT To BE PUT 

ON THE FUNNY 
FARM ' 


yo6i / IMAGINE 
SEEING YOU HERE / 


YoG!, I THOUGHT YOU WANTED 
A DATE WITH ME! COME BACK 
HERE / 


YOG!, WHAT IN THE WORLO 
1S WRONG WITH YOu ¢ 
y os m 


HOWDY, FOLKS, 
CAN YOU SPARE 
A MORSEL FOR 
A POOR LOVE - 


HASN'T EATEN IN 


THREE DAYS, Haam? 
I'LL SING FOR You 
OR RECITE ROMAN 
TIC POETRY, JUST 
GIVE ME SOME- 
THING TO EAT! 


Itt vUST STICK 
MY NasE DOWN 
THERE ANO GET 


CINDY WENT TO A WOMEN'S: 
LIBERATION CONFERENCE ! 
NOW, SHES HOOKED! 


TELL ME MORE 
ABOUT 'T LATER. 
BUT DON’T READ SHE WAS 
ALL THAT MAIL ALWAYS SO 
DURING WORKING FEMININE 


T/M WORRIED 
ABOUT CINDY. 


YOU SHOULD'VE REAP THIS 
LETTER FIRST, BOO Boo! 
COME ON ! 


WHATS ALL THIS ABOUT You 
LEAVING JELLYSTONE PARK, Yoo? 
AND WHAT'S ALL THIS MAIL 2 


THOSE ARE 
CINDYS LETTERS, 
__| RANGER SMITH! 


WOMEN’S LIBERATION? 


DON’T YOU READ THE PAPERS? 
WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 


WOMENS LIB IS SPREADING 
EVERY WHERE! 


KNOW WHAT BOO 
NOTHUSGE BOO? REAPING 
AGAINST You 18 GIVING MEA 
EXCEPT YOUN, GOOD APPETITE! 

ARE A MALE | 


HEY, YOG!, HERE’/S A 
SPECIAL DELIVERY 
LETTER}! 


THIS 1S THE PLACE 
CINPY MENTIONED 
IN HER LETTER! 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOLIT; 
you? 


AA a ARI 


: 
hee 


AND ALSO DOWN 
BEARS, 


ie WITH MAN 
! | HeLa, Boys! 

: x TLL EXPLAIN | 

g A pain EVERY THING! 


I ASKED YOU TO MEET | WHAT HAVE THEY GOT 
ME. HERE SO YOU CAN | AGAINST MR. SMITH 2 


MEN GET] 
ALL THE : 
BREAKS | so amar WARN RANGER SMITH 
WE'RE COMING! 
I BETTER GO TELL 
HIM TO HIDE! 


| ONLY STUPID WOMEN 
| GET MARRIED! 


NOTHING _|T (GULP!) YOU| | 1 PROMIGED THE GIRLS "71M FORWARDING 
PERSONAL (4 YOU'D HELP US, YOGI! YOU FE WOMENS LIBER~ 
IN JELLY- | | WON'T LET US DOWN, ATION LETTERS SO 
YOU CAN HIDE THEM 
FROM RANGER SMITH 0.2 


STONE? 


I REALLY SHOULON'T 
READ YOGI'S MAIL, BUT 
IT'S PART OF MY JOB! 


RANGER SMITI AND BE READY 
TADIES! JUST TO RUN WHEN 
LEAVE EVERY- HE SAYS NO} 
THING TO LIS! 


MR. SMITH EXPECTED A 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
GROUP, ..NOT WOMEN’S LIB! 


MAYBE HE'S SO 
BUSY HE FORGOT 
ABOUT WOMEN, 


I'M NOT WAITING FOR THOSE. 
RASCALS TO PUT MEON THE SPOT! 
T'LL FIND OUT WHAT THEY'RE 


WE DIDN'T FIX IT WITH MR. 
SMITH B-BUT I’M GOING TO 
TELL CINDY (T'S ALL OKAY! 
I'M SCARED TO TELL HER 
Sie] THE TRUTH! 


I'M WORRIED 
ABOUT THOSE 
LETTERS! 


THERE ARE DIFFERENCES 
OF OPINION IN OUR, 
GROUP, YOGI! 


WHERE ARE 


HEy, YOS! 
ue TTERS FROM 


THOSE L 


IF THEY GET LOST, 
CINDY WILL BE MAD 


you HAD 
THEM, NOT ME! 
a 


GOOD GRIEF! THESE WOMENS LIB 
MEMBERS DON’T SIGN THEIR NAMES 
WITH A MISS 
OR MRS! 


GIRLS, THIS IS MY FRIEND, |h 

YOGI, HE PRACTICALLY } 

RUNS JELLYSTONE PARK! 

HE DOESN'T KNOW. MUCH 
ABOUT US 


WELL, SOME OF iS JUST HAVE DIFFERENT 
POINTS OF VIEW! WE'RE LIABLE TO DOA LOT 
OF ARSUINS WITH EACH OTHER! 


GOOD GRIFF! THIS 
GETS WORSE EVERY 
MINUTE! 


THE OTHER, LADIES 
WILL ARRIVE AT 
ANY MOMENT! 


LOOKING FOR SOMETHING, 
RANGER SMITH ? 


L. 
TING THAT ABANDONED 


UH... WAS JUST INSPEC- 
CAVE, BOO Boo! 


| LEFT ME To 
PVA FACE THIS ALL 


IF THEY EVER SUSPECTED 
YOU READ THEIR MAIL, THEYD 
REALLY BE AFTER YOU! 


THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 

MEN ARE HERE, TOO! I HOPE 
THERE'S NO HASSLE BETWEEN 

THEM AND THE WOMENS LIB 


CONGRATULATIONS, MR. SMITH ! 
WE WOMEN THINK YOU MADE A 


NEVER MIND, 


j MR, SMITH! 


JUST DON'T 


BE FOOLIGH 
ENOUGH TO 
GIVE THOSE 
LETTERS 
BACK To 
CINDYy! 


OAS \= ate 


FIRST, I'D LIKE TO BEGIN 
By ADDRESSING 
YOU AS “DEAR GIRLS” AND DIS- 
PENSE WITH THE TITLES OF MISE 
OR MRS.! WE WELCOME. YOU ALL 


| TO JELLYSTONE PARK AND WE 


APPLALID YOUR EFFORTS TO 
STRIKE OFF THE SHACKLES 
OF TRADITION ! 


PSSSTT! WHAT ABOUT THE 


LETTERS, BOO BOO? I TOLD 
CINDY I HID THEM IN A SAFE 
PEACE! 


FINE SPEECH! 


ZI THINK ST WOULD BE BETTER RANGER SMITH, DID YOU 
6Sr LOST! THEY'LL ONLY MAKE II / 1 af 
TROUBLE | |_| LETTER AND NOTHING 
ELSE 2 f ~ 


HE DID... MEANING L FIXED IT SO THE 
GIRLS CAN HAVE THEIR. 


YOG) TOLD ME 
HE'D RECEIVED HE RECEIVED THAT 
MY MAIL! ONE LETTER! MEETING,SO FORGET 
“| ALL THOSE OTHER 
LETTERS, YoG!! 


THE PROBLEM 15, THOSE WHAT A SHAME! WE'VE 
LETTERS WERE TO BE DIS- GOT THIS BEAUTIFUL PLACE 
CUSSED AT OUR MEETING TO MEET...NOW THERE'LL 


TODAY,.. NOW WE'VE NOTHING 
To TALK ABOUT! 


IT WON'T BE A TOTAL LOSS, CINDY! 
THE MEN ARE HERE FOR THE 

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE! THEY/RE 

GIVING A BIG PARTY AND YOu'RE ALL 


INVITED! 


Rry 2} 
OH, BOy!! 


HOW DO YOU LIKE 
| THE COLORED EGG 
I LAID? 


I DON'T LIKE SPOTS! 
HOW ABOUT 
A PLA/D ONE? 


WHY DON'T YOU TAKE ME 
OUT ONCE IN A WHILE? 

I'M SICK AN’ TIRED OF STAYIN’ 
HOME WATCHIN THE KID! 


For more than thirty years I have taught those meant fear of large open spaces. As he returned 


darling little children in the grade schools. It to his seat he spoke to me: 

has been necessary for me to give them examina- “Tam certain, teach em that there is something 

tions on what they should have studied and new you have just learned,’ 

should have learned. Sometimes the examina- There comes a time in, any teacher's lite when 

tion is written, Other times it is oral. I also he has the desire to give a certain pupil a spank. 

have to ask them questions about what they are ing. That was what was happening to me. There 

doing. One thing is certain; If teacher is not was a big ruler on my desk. 

clear in pronouncing a word or doesn’t make the “You bet I have leamed something new,”’ I 

meaning clear of a thought, those little kids will half shouted at him, “You are a nasty show-off 

give you unusual answers. The kids always en- and you need a leason: The time has come for 

Joyed trying to catch teacher with a riddle or you to lear something new.’ 

puzzle. Or find something that the teacher He ran out of the room and headed for the 

doesn’t know. And how happy a boy or girl is principal’s office, I guess he must have changed 

when this has been accomplished, Me aur because a few minutes later he return-_ 
And such a pupil I had by the name of Michael } ee ny iy ee to ire iret Hata 

Woords one term. — His father was Dr. John later came his chance. It was after our play 

Woords, a full professor of Psychology at the period in the school yard. We walked around the 


State University, His mother was Dora Woords, small 
an editor of fashion magazines, They both knew ag nesh tee gae: Hes Woords, “Do 
: is 


that their beloved son was a genius. And when 
I got him in my class he did his best to show edge pe sah osadt buf Ean the 
off his particular talent-catching teacher. 4 “Of course 1 do,"” I smiled pleasantly at him. 


During the afternoon we had a twenty min- 
ute “‘free-time period.”’ Michael Woords went to Scans Lae igus for Kodo hgie Nothing 


the blackboard and wrote the word ‘Ailuropho- © (ie ait rae teacher,” he said loudly ie 


bia’ on the board. ‘What does it mean?’’ he 

asked the class. Not a single hand went up, hat in us spoon ” eo ew aca hazin ta 
“It means fear of cats,’ he told the students, hig coy re hte hifcahapi 

ihiere are: people whi are afvasl A cab” Sunnie it doesn’t fall off the roof, We have that on the 

ai ail that.” fe i pati home niger country.” : a Ke 
then heswrote the-word tAst bia’! oie Hi am right and you are wrong,” I snapp' 

Giiakdooard. “Weak dee Jt pins iy so in ie A coe cil Hoga at the: rectory and T) 
ked the cl ‘And agai i a Laer wadenspe gosh er. 

conga Casi nots ange Gand Which was what I did. And the Revered. 
“It means fear of thunderstorms,” he said with James Morrison came out to greet'me. I to 

a definite tone of arrogance in his voice. “It is him of the conflict of views. an pointed out 

shocking to see how little you, who are my class- the boy to him, 

mates know.”’ Then he wrote the following on Your teacher is right and you are wrong,’ 

the blackboard: ‘‘Erythrophobia.”’ ‘ he said rather sternly. Originally they were or- 

z naments for the grass. He bought a box of them 

Suddenly the hand of Elaine went up and she at an auction and fit them to the church. As 


arose from her seat. “I know what that ng word a matter of fact, he went up the ladder for five 
means. It means blushing. When my face turns days and placed them there himself, 1 don't 
ted because I did something wrong and was found think young man that you realize what a won- 
out, that’s what it means. derful teacher you haye.”” i 

_ ‘This was an unexpected tum of events. He Know what Michael Woords did? He came 
hesitated but a moment. Then wrote these two up to me and said: I'm sorry for the way I 
words upon the board: ‘‘Claustrophobia’’ and have acted. Gee, would you come to my birth- 
*“Agorophobia.” Nobody knew what they meant day party? The whole class is invited.” So 
So he told the class that the first word e came and he was a new buy. Next time, 


fear of confined spaces-and the second word more about what has happened in class. 


HUH’? someone's. 
KN@CKING :AT THE 


OIA nt 9 ant a ov 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING, 
Boo Boo? 


SOMEBODY'S BEEN 
KNOCKING ON OUR 
DOOR, Yoo) ! 


BUT WE DON’T OWE ANYONE 
ANYTHING, YOGI / IT CAN'T 


YOU LOOK ,B0O Boo! 
I'l BE (GHT , 
BEHIND You 


YOU BE RIGHT 
BESIDE ME, YOGI! 
YOU'RE BIGGER AND 
STRONGER / 


THERE AREN'T 
ANY GHOSTS / 


GO BACK To SLEEP \ 
IT'S PROBABLY A 
BILL COLLECTOR ,/ 


YEAH, YOGI, 
I GUESS 
YOU'RE RIGHT! 


THAT DOESN'T STOP WASTING 
MEAN I'M BRAVER, } TIME... WALK TO 
BOO BOO / THAT DOOR,’ 


A. GHOST 
WITH A 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
SONNY ? DON'T you 
RECOGNIZE YOUR OWN 

. GRANDFATHER 2 


ARE YOU MY I CERTAINLY AM,SONNY, 
GRANDFATHER “~\ AND THE LEAST YOU 
GRANDFATHER ) COULD DO IS ASK ME 
TO COME INSIDE 
YOUR HOUSE / 


IM NOT SURPRISED YOu THAT'S WHY I 
DON'T KNOW ME, GRANOSON!] DION'T RECOG- 
I LEFT WHEN YOU WERE NIZE YOU, 
KNEE-HIGH TO A GRASS- \GRANDFATHER / 
HOPPER TO TRAVEL AROUND} GLAD To 


KNow you / 


SNIFF AaaHH/ SOMETHING SMELLS 
DELICIOUS / DON'T BOTHER TELLING 
ME WHAT I SMELL... I'D KNOW THAT 
AROMA ANYWHERE / 


SHAME ON You,B0Y/Y YOU'RE RIGHT, 
TO TALK LIKE THAT |]GRANDFATHER / 
ON THIS GREAT 

OCCASION / 


WE'LL DISCUSS IT LATER! I HATE To 
TALK WITH MY MOUTH FULL! 
GLUBGLUB SWRPSLURP/ 


WHAT'S THE 
OCCASION ¥ 


YOU'RE FROM A NOBLE FAMILY, 
GRANDSON ! YOUR ANCESTORS 


THERE'S NOTHING 
LIKE SHARING 
THE GOOD THINGS HE 
IN LIFE, IS CERTAINLY 
THERE / ? MADE HIM- 
§ SELF AT. 
HOME / 


WERE ACCUSTOMED TO THE BEST 
AS BEFIT THEIR ROYAL RANKS 


Y-YOU MEAN IM 
A BLUE BLOOD ¢ 


EXACTLY / I'LL TELL YOU...WAIT! \ OH OHS NOW I'M CERTAIN YOU'RE MY OFF- 
THERE'S ANOTHER FASCINATING |\I THINK SPRING...ONLY ROYALTY WOULD HAVE 
AROMA ! I MUST INVESTIGATE...) HE SMELLS Salbs THIS FOOD / 


- THE HAM 
wAND FRUIT HE'LL STARVE 


PRESERVES... C US To DEATH! 


LOST IN “THE 


SNACK, I'LL TELL YOU 
WOODS, DEAD 


ABOUT MY WORLO 
TRAVELS / 


DEEP IN THE Woops ,I SAW I SNUCK UP ANDO WHAT I SAW 
THIS Boa apa patic i WERE LIGHTS LEFT ME SPEECHLESS. 
INSI oe 


ONE TINY LITTLE SEEKING A PLACE 
CHICKEN WING! TO REST AND PERHAPS 
a A utTie/ 
Ae] 
4 vim 


I'D EVEN vo cHores yt 1] 
a GRY WANDERER 


FOR THE LADY FOR 4 


Z 


COME ON IN! yYou'D Y¥ ; THEN BE MY GUEST! SIT AND EAT 
BETTER NOT BE LYING ALL YOU CAN HOLD / 

TO ME BECAUSE IF 

YOU ARE. 


DON'T BE SO FORMAL , MY 
FRIEND / I'M A FAIRY, pust WHEN A HANDSOME 
CALL ME MOONBEAM .! GENTLEMAN MARRIES 
A TERRIBLE MAGICIAN ME! 
BEWITCHED ME AND Anes 
MADE ME OLD AND 

UGLY / 


STILL, T WAS SO HUNGRY AND ZT WAS A PUT-ON ! SHE WAS NO FAIRY 
AFRAID TO WORK i,t, HAD TO ANP SHE KEPT RIGHT ON BEING OL? 
QO ANP UGLY EVEN THOUGH I MARRIED HER. 


HOWEVER, IT WASN'T A BAD DEAL 'I ATE 
PLENTY ANP LOAFEP A LOT, DELICIOUS : ABOUT ME / 
HONEY, FRIEC CHICKEN, FRESH FRUIT, ETC... WHY WOULDN'T 


SHE BE? 


DON'T FEED ME ANY \ THAT'S EXACTLY WY): 
/ I CAN'T EVEN) THE WAY I 
BE NICE ANDO ; MOVE / 


PLANNED IT, 
FAT / / 


WHAT DO NOW’ You'RE NICE AND PLUMP T'LL 
YOU MEAN 7 LET MY KIDS OUT! THEY'LL ENJOY 
HAVING YOU FOR A MEAL / 


(Se 


EES cas 


YOU'VE GOT CHILDREN @ HEH HEH! I’M you WAIT RIGHT \ I'VE GOTABIG- 

You TOLD ME YOU WERE } A TERRIBLE THERE / I'VE Gor } GER SURPRISE 
ALONE IN THE WORLD / LAR / A WONDERFUL / FoR You! I 

SURPRISE / WON'T BEHERE 

WHEN You GET 


BACKS 


HERE HE |S, CHILDREN / 


SHE MUST HAVE : 
DINNAH IS SERVE?! 


A FAMILY OF 
CANNIBALS / 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


You'vE GOT UGLY 
KIDS AND 
LOOK JUST LIKE 


I DION'T STOP TILL IT GOT HERE, 
BACK HOME WITH YOU NICE 
FELLOWS 


/ WAKE UP, KIDDIES / 
TIME To GET uP! 


I THOUGHT I COULDN'T 
RUN BUT I SURPRISED 


MYSELF / 


Hew Hew HEH! THE POOR BOYS 

WENT TO SLEEP WHILE TI 

WAS TELLING THEM MY 
ADVENTURES / 


\4 
%SOB i: 
MONSTER I 
SAW IN MY 
NIGHTMARE / 


GO AWAY, I'M 
AWAKE NOW / 


THE MONSTER 
IS AFTER US / 


WELL, WELL ! A FULL TUMMY 
AND A HAPPY HEART... GEE, 
I'M SLEEPY / 


COULDN'T HE TELL I'M TOO YOUNG 
To BE HIS GRANDFATHER © 
HEE HEE HEE... 


WHEN I GET MY 


HANDS ON HIM yoo! ! 


HE'LL BE SOR 

HE PLAYED THIS 

TRICK ON US, 
Boo Boo! 


STUPID COUSIN YOG| SHOW- 

ED ME THIS TRICK AND HE 

DION'T REMEMBER IT WHEN) 
I PULLED (TON HIM / 


I yusT REMEMBERED...I SHOWED MY 
‘COUSIN THAT TRICK A LONG TIME AGO... 
HE GAVE ME A DOSE OF MY OWN 


WE WON'T SEE HIM TILL NEXT SPRING, 


HE'LL BE SLEEPING UNTIL 
THEN 


